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IT WAS EASY TO BE A MINUTE MAN WITH THE EQUIPMENTOF 1776. Drawn by Will Crawford. BUT THE WAR-GAME IS A TRIFLE MORE ( OMPLICATED IN 1916.

THE" SHABBT, elderly pentleman in the
wrinkled frockcoat threw his news-

paper violently upon the barroom floor
and plan-d upon me with his flaminp red eyes.

We are absolutely at the mercy of Great
Bri'ain," he bellowed. "Ahsolutely!"
"You don't mean"-I began.
"I mean that our d< fcnces are almost wholly

dariaory, and I can see no prospect of real pre-
paredness."

I raaagaed myself to the inevitable winter
leapue war arpumf-nt. "Surely Britain will
never invade us," I said.
"We av already invaded," he cricd. "They

are upon us in overwhc Iminj? Btrength of arma-

mcnt. Not only have we not B sinple super-
dreadnonght, but I doubt if, aiaea (). Henry is
dead, wr- have anything that can be classed a-,

a plain dreadnoaght without the super."
"What," I asked, "has O. Henry to do with

pn-parcdr |

"I am apaaalng of literary preparcdness,"
said the shaoby one. He htamped testily upor
the BOtrapaper. "Oolumns and eotOBaaa about
our military unpreparedness, our naval un-

aeaparedna Sar economic, commercial and
t not one paragTapb

ful and diagoating literary un-

i>r rpan
I r.c-.cr thoufrht of that," I said.

'Neithar has Congreaa nor the nearapapara,"
<. rrumbNfl. "We-rt- ia Britain with at leaflt

Bevaa BBOden literary nuper-flrr-adriouKhtK, the
Well.», Coarad, Galararortay, Shaw, James Ste-
phenH, Cheetartoa and Dennett; a proHt num¬

ber i>l dfeadaotjghta, Inchlding thOBB of an ol 1
..ll v«-ry powerful, like tha Klpliag,

and more re

ha the May Biaclalr, the Laarraaea,
of etTective l< 11 eraft
ad? What. in eoaepi

tha trength of aar literary floetf
Bf-neath hi« fl<-rre ncowl I >«aid nothlnf
"Oh, l eaa name a lot of our fir«t line ship ,'

he said. "The Jack J/ondon, Tarkington, How-

SWEEPTNGS FROM INKPOT ALLEY
ells, Whartoa, (hurchill, Atherton, ¦arriaoa,
the twin cruisers Merwin and Web.ster, an 1
many others, all very well in their way, but
not to be compaaed in ranpe and power with
the larger units of the British Meet. Then we

have many vessels of the Chambers-Owen
Jofaaeofl type, which are really only armed mer-

chantmen, desipned for commercial purposes
rather than actual literary warfare. We pos-

B whole fleet of poppun boats, sailinp in
the shallow, landlockod watora of the popular
mapazines. Supplementinp these aro the mid-
Victorian sailinp fripates, like the James I.ane
Allen, the armament of which is wholly inof-
fensive. Then there are. of COOrae, our acOB
or detective cruisers, patterned after the in-
comparable British Holmes, that unravel thirty
knots an hour, but possess an almost neplipiblc
literary armament. These must not be con-

fnaad with the boy Kcout cruisers, such as the
Owen Wister and the Ernest Thompson .Seton.
The rest is silence."

"You have forpotten the battleship Dreiser,"
I eagge led.
"With a lass in every port," he prowled.

"N'o, I hava not forpotten it, but I could for-
give it if it did not always sail over the sam<-

course."
"And there are the Irv Cobb, the Ade and th"

Mr. Dooley."
"Humorists," said the shabby one, "are lit-

rrary > uhmarinaK. As such th<ir status is al-
naya quaationabla. They torpado you in the
ribs, and if they hit you exjdodc with lauich-
tOT. Th<- marksmanship of many of our sub-
riiarir.<- is fair, bat I should ay on the a_ol«
they had a rather nnrrow eroiaing radius."

"'Ihi-n there aTB BOI I Bjrl I Bad critics," I
went on, "the New Rcptlblic gTOOp, the Atlant ic
proup, and ro forth. Wc- reully have Home

gf>od rriticlam."

BY TAN

"A critic comes naturally in the destroyer
elaaa," ba said. "I think this portion of our

literary Beat would be more effective if it were
not overweiphted with its armament of Har-
vardieed steel. But super-dreadnoupht* are

our bittcf need. And nobody is doinp any-
thinp to pet them. Billions for battleships is
the cry, but not one cent for literary dread-
nougfata."
"Bat we eant po to the Cramps and aah

them tii build us a do/.en literary dreadnought--.
of, let us say, the Shavian type," I protested.
MUnfortunately, such thinps are born, not
made. We can't buy them."
"Why not?" he asked sharply. "We have a

splendid chance to pet by purchase incom-
parably the stronpest literary navy in th-i
worid."

I atarod at him.
"It's as limpla aa boying a pound of cheese,"

he added. "We have loaned the Allies half ::

billion dollars, haven't we? And they cer¬

tainly need the money mor<« than we do. So
why not wipe out the debt on con: ideration
that they turn over to us the French super-
dreadnoupht Anatole I-'rance and the British
supcr-dreadnouphts Wefta, Conrad, dalsworthy.
Shaw, Stephens, Chestcrton and Bennett, ar.d
a rnany mor«- unitp of their literary fleet as

w<- c bargaifl for? We mipht let the Inter-
boroagfa taaryara eondaet the ne^otiatinns for
i. to mako rore we pet the best of the d<-al."
"Wonderful'" I arataoDod.
"More common sense," hc snorted.
"But shouldn't anj secure mhhp of the Rus-

lans, too?" I Bggaatod.
"Humph!" he said. "One can always rcad

Zola in the original."

SY M'NAB
"It's a great scheme," I conceded, after an

interval, "but"-
"But the government won't by any chance

take it up," hc prunted. "Our Conpressmen.
of course, never read anything except the news-

papers, and apparently the President is inter-
ested in letters only in a literal and epistolarv
aenae." -

ON CBITIC8 WHO LOOK OVER THE
WATER.

There are many superior per.ions, like the
prouch quoted above, who take a pessimisti.'
attitude toward American writers. They alao
decry American politics and American rail¬
roads and American cities and American seen-

ery and American children and American pies.
Similarly, in Washinpton's time, there were

many superior persons who decried the idea
of an American government. But these per¬
sons were not held in high repard. The groact
w<- have always with us, and likewise the dys-
peptic and the sorehead and tho-c wistful seu

timentalists to whom. as Rubc (ioldberp says,
"they all Iook pood when they're far away."

After all, we must remember that the most
popular novelists in England are Florencc Bar-
day, Marie Corclli and Hall (aine. Enpland's
cleverest dramatist is an Irishman named
Bhaw. Her cleverest bioprapher and short
st..ry writer is an American nanwl Harris.
She has two BctiOB writers of uniipie beauty
and charm- there is nothing like tliem in any
other literature- and one is a Pole named Con-
rail, while the other is an Irishman nanii-d Bte-
phens. Incidentally, her most comprehensive
historian of deorpc Moore is an Irishman
nam"d Ifoare, Much of the best Enplish lit¬
erary oul\put is hyphenatcd.

Meanw'nile, wc are coming on, strictly under
our own steam. In the last few years many
new American fiction writers of splendid in-
terpretative powers have come forward, such
aa Ernest Poole, Dorothy Canlield Fisher, Ste-
phen Whitman, Henry Sydnor Harrison and
James Oppenheim. Periodicals of distinction
and power, like "The New Republic" and that
irrepressible "The Masses," have appeared, and
command an increasing public. "The Masses"
would be suppressed immediatcly in England.
Here we suppress it only in fhe subway, which
is by way of being a compliment.
George Moore has said that the futurj- of thi-

Knglish languape lies in America. It is a

prophecy worth ponderinp by our Tory pes-
simists. Certainly it will never be fuliilled
unless we believe it oursclves. We may not
have any literary super-dreadnouphts lailing
the inky seas, but undoubtedly there are some
<>n the v.ays.

IS MR. HARRISON THROUGH?
SneahaBg of American novelists, I hear that

Henry Sydnor Harrison has been telling his
frieada he will probably writc no more tiction.
He has not producod a line since he peanad
jfatJ to "Angela's Businoss," some two years
ago, and went off to join the American Ambu
laaea Corp> with the French army. He has
now been baek for a year, but his publishers
have had no encouraging word from him.

While abroad he saw something of the tirst
battle of Looa (how long ago that aeaaul), he
was m Dunkirk when the (iermaiis lii.-t shelled
that place with long-raago gaas, and oaea a

boaab dropped by n (ierrnan air BOOOt Bfliaaed
him bf a few yards. Expenences crowded
upon him during his months at the front, but
he has been unable to make copy out of the
war. He takea it too seriously for that. Hc

did not go over to look for material. butiola.?
to do his bit for the wounded in France,
When Mr. Harrison was graduated froa

Columbia, in 11)00, he became a tea. her in tb»
Brooklyn Latin School, which was run by ka
father. On hk father's death he became prtf
cipal. .After he had become M good a tcm*
master as he had it in him to be, he quit 88*
went to Richmond, Va., where he becama P
P. P. A. of "The Timcs-Dispatch." Eventttti-!
he succeeded to the editorship of the pap*
But after he decided he had learned all I
could about newspaper editing he re.Mgnad,*
try his hand at novel writing, and in l*1
months he had ready the manu-cript B

"Quecd." At this time he remarked: "After
have written a few novels and am as good*1
I can be at that I will probably take up sot*
thing else."

If Mr. Harri.on quits liction he will beO*"
sistent, at any rate. "Angela's Baaaaoa
marks u big advance in construction and ta*
nique over "Quced," though "Quced" wil .*

main the trademark of Mr. Harrison.
It is to be hoped Mr. Harriaoa will chaaf

his intention and give us some more f**
booka, We cat.not easily sp.ne hm. But'
ha d. M gO in for some activity other thann""
arriting, we can ba aara whati\er ba does*5
be inten stir.g, and it will be well done.

TIIE REVIEWataVS OXK BB8T BEt
In his book "I.ibraries" John ("otton D*fl*

of the Newark Free Bubhc i.ihrary. wiu *

that librarians read book r- views for th*-'

guidance, but suggests that r.obotiy else ***

Mr. Daaa has I'orgotten the author-. T|**r'
are nuthors who never get over the astoundw
faet that their wi.rk k of sulhVi.m imporu""
to be reviewed, and authors who can never «

barataad how ¦ ajare levaearer can hav*

elTrontery to aatflffaaa, an opinion 00 their .*

In both rlanaa thi daily aavaaoaa traat*
dipping bureau is devoured with great H
petite.


